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fear of the Romans to their Senate,1 can but muse for my part,
and blush for theirs., to see the rebellious hearts and devilish
intents of Christians in name, but Jews in deed, toward their
anointed King.5 She ended the letter by wishing that there were
as good surgeons for making anatomies of hearts as there were
expert physicians for the body, since then ethe more such misty
clouds obfuscate the clear light of my truth, the more my tried
thoughts should glister, to the dimming of their hid malice.'

The misty clouds of Elizabeth's style reflected a more or less
tranquil mind. There was no longer any doubt that with caution
she could tide the storms caused by political and religious dis-
contents. One pitfall still remained. That was marriage. And
perhaps the death of Courtenay, which took place at Padua in
September of this year, 15 5 6, by removing the husband whom
the popular voice had chosen for her, exposed her to greater
risk. Philip, with a view to maintaining the English alliance
after Mary's death, was Impatiently desirous of marrying her to
his ally, the Duke of Savoy5 and was putting all the pressure he
could upon his wife. Mary, however,, was stubborn, for the
marriage would involve recognizing her sister as the successor
to her throne. Elizabeth, she told Philip's confessor, was neither
her sister, nor the daughter of Henry VIII, but the child of
an infamous woman who had greatly outraged her mother,
Catherine of Aragon, and herself. But with Mary so intoxicated
with love that, as the French ambassador expressed it, she would
not stick at offending God or man to please Philip, the tussle
between husband and wife could have only one end. In Novem-
ber she was apparently prepared to do as he wished, and
Elizabeth was summed to Court and pressed to marry the Duke
of Savoy. She refused, and after a painful scene was sent back
to Hatfield in disgrace. In her anger Mary once more nursed the
Impossible Idea of getting Parliament to strike Elizabeth out of
the succession. The danger was not yet over. The following
April the French ambassador warned Elizabeth of a design to
marry her and take her to Flanders. She told him that she would
die rather than submit. But in fact, every month, as it made the
future of the realm clearer and brought its steady growth ar